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from Hilo for the Marquesas with a registered sea captain
and a Dutch sailor on board. Captain Warren had been
paroled from, the Oregon penitentiary on a charge of murder;
Hermann had once captained his father's fishing ketch off
the coast of Holland. If Jack had had the caution to hire
experienced seamen while building the Snark, or before
sailing her to Hawaii, he could have saved himself twenty
thousand dollars and endless aggravation. The only one
from his original crew to prove himself a worthy adventurer
was six-foot, handsome Martin Johnson, who was promoted
from cook to mechanic, and thereafter was an asset to the
Snark. During the two years of its adventuring, Charmian
too proved her worth to Jack. She was dead game, a woman
of inexhaustible courage, cheerful in the face of hardship, as
staunch as a man companion when bucking danger. Whether
it was spending the week among the lepers of Molokai,
recruiting among the head-hunters of the Solomon Islands,
riding a horse over hempen bridges and across tropical
canyons, traversing a portion of the Pacific that no sail-
boat had ever attempted, she had spunk and resourcefulness.
She was calm in troubled times, a joyous companion in good
times. If Jack had wanted some one to roam side by side
with him, in Charmian he found that woman.

Several days out of Hilo Jack opened his book of sailing
directions for the South Pacific Ocean, and read that not only
had no sailing-boat in recorded history made the cross from
Hawaii to the Marquesas, but that, owing to the equatorial
currents and the position of the south-east trade winds, it
was considered impossible to fetch the Marquesas. "The
impossible did not deter the Snark" commented Jack, and
continued merrily on his way, fetching the Marquesas by a
stunning feat of navigation and sailing, escaping death only
because the larger fates said that the man called Jack London
had a number of books in him that had to be written before
he could be killed off.

They found themselves wedged between the trade winds
and the doldrums, with the Snark standing motionless for
days. They were buffeted by storms of wind, rain, and sea,
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